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HEPCATS 10 


] CREATOR'S COMMENTARY TO 1998 
\ emer EDITION | 


(These introductions are provided by Martin Wagner as exclusives to the 
Antarctic Press reprints of Hepcats’ first 12 issues. You might want to read 
oie ., the story beforehand, to avoid possible spoilers.) 






































(Last issue, | was going through the list of the various myths and misconceptions 
about the self-publishing “movement” of the early ‘90's. | continue my most 
enjoyable rant; as you recall, | was up to...) 

Myth #4: Self-published comics got better treatment from retailers and 
distributors than other independently published comics. Okay...where was 
|...let’s see, relating to retailers as small business owners...putting a face to the 
product...hm, hm. Okay. So. Yes, we did establish good rapport with retailers and 
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distributors during those opportunities where we got to meet them. BUT... 

For every strong, indy-supportive retailer (there were many, of course; Star 
Clipper in St. Louis, Chicago Comics in Chicago, Laughing Ogre in Columbus, 
too many others my sleepy brain cannot think of right now as | happen to be 
typing—so please don’t bombard me with “what about me?” e-mails, okay?), the 
fact is that most of the folks who smiled at us, drank beer with us, and shook our 
hands at the distributors’ retailer seminars, went right back home to their 
superhero stores to conduct superbusiness as superusual. For all that we seemed 
to be making headway, just getting out there and forcing people to notice us, 
there was no interrupting the Marvel, DC, and Image juggernauts. | recall being 
at the Capital City show in Madison, WI, back in 1992, and watching ashen-faced 
retailers filing out of the hotel's banquet room following the Marvel-sponsored 
dinner and three-hour slide show hawking their upcoming product. If you can 
imagine sitting on your ass for the length of Titanic watching slides featuring 
Marvel comics, listening to unctuous sales pitches all the while...brrrrrr. One 
retailer who spoke to me that night not only bemoaned the sheer shit he was 
forced to watch; “What's worse is, | have to order it," he told me, in the same 
tone of voice which he might have used to say, “| have to put my own daughter 
to work down at the truck stop as a prostitute!” In other words, even the retailers 
who liked us could only do so much with the books we were producing: the 
superhero religion had the industry in its firm, fundamentalist grip. 

And yes, those indy-friendly retailers were the minority. Most couldn't give a 
shit about us no matter how many autographed jam posters we did. | had an LA 
retailer tell me to my face he had never heard of my book and wouldn't order it even if he had. (His shop has since 
gone belly up.) Jeff Smith Ueff Smith!) got a similar response from a retailer in his own home town! So no, I'm sorry. 
Anybody who says that we were the darlings of the industry, the valiant underdogs whom everybody loved, is 
misinformed; the few self-publishing success stories are the exception, not the rule. At best, we were...politely 
indulged. 

And what about distributors? Well, | always had a good-if-problematic relationship with Diamond, not 
unlike, you might say, US-Chinese trade relations today. They knew my book had an audience, so they dealt with it 
with professional courtesy, but they weren't above stepping on me like a bug if they felt it was warranted. | also 
remember what a pain in the ass it was getting The Collegiate Hepcats onto the Star System, a re-order system 
Diamond has in place by which retailers can, presumably, restock longer-shelf-life items such as trade paperbacks 
with a single weekly phone call. | actually had to get Bill Schanes on the phone, and normally he’s way too high up 
Diamond's corporate ladder to deal with trivia like that. Overall, though my orders from Diamond were always decent 
and we got along okay, | still always felt as if they regarded self-publishers as a minor nuisance. (| must say that | do 
consider Steve Geppi a really nice guy. Very personable and friendly for someone so goddamn rich he owns half of 
Baltimore; he’d wave to me from across a crowded hotel lobby. At least there was no “I'm too good to talk to you" 
arrogance coming from the top at Diamond; quite unlike Capital's Milton Griepp, who would never debase himself 
by speaking to a mere artist.) 

Capital was my Good Buddy, particularly when jolly, elfin Wayne Markley ran my section of Advance 
Comics, Capital's catalogue. In fact, the overwhelming majority of the staff there were awesome, friendly folks, right 
down to the phone receptionist who made the mere act of calling Capital entertaining by the way she’d spit out 
“GoodmorningCapitalCity” in just under half a second whenever she picked up the phone. Capital was the distribu- 
tor who took me up on my unusual offer of autographing comics at the warehouse sale that would take place during 
their retailers seminars; in 1991 | startled them by how many Hepcats | moved, and by the following year they were 
inviting other creators to join the fun. Moreso than Diamond, they were open to new ideas. 

So imagine my shock when, ahem, let's say A Good Friend of Mine Who Is One of the Most Successful 
Self-Publishers Today (gee, Smiley, who could that be?) told me that, during Pro-Con in 1994, a Capital rep told a 
mutual friend of ours that Capital “really wants to nip this self-publishing thing in the bud.” Whoa! Where did that 
sentiment come from? Changing times aside, why pick on us after what we'd done for them; huge autograph lines at 
their seminars, increasing sales of diverse product...and now they wanted to stamp us out. What the fuck? Well, now 
that Capital's dead, | guess we'll never get an answer to that mystery. 

Oh, well. | gotta end this. Suffice to say: self-publishing was a nightmare, but it was rewarding. It got me 
broke, divorced, and in credit hell; it got me stature as a creator. It was a true double-edged sword that | will never 
regret pulling out of the stone. It taught me as much about myself as it did about the business. Myths aside, I’d do it 
again—if | had no other choice. 












































THIS IS WHERE EVERYTHING GETS WEIRD... 





SURE, SURE, IT'S NOT LIKE. 
THINGS HAVENT GOTTEN A 
LITTLE WEIRD ALREAPY. 


... (TS JUST HARP 10 DESCRIBE. 
HOW MY LIFE STARTE? COMING 
APART RIGHT AT THIS TIME. 





FOR Ney T HAV GINEN 
MY: A NEW LIFE, A NEW 


A NEW CHARACTER. 


KATHRYN SPENCE SIMPLY 
CEASED TO EXIST. 


HELLO, ERICA DAVIS. 


OF COURSE YOU KNOW, 
KATHRYN DIDN'T REALLY 


HAD. NO MATTER HOW MANY 

PSYCHOLOGICAL SHIELDS 

YOU BUILP UP ALL THE 

BAD MEMORIES AN? OTHER 

NASTIES NEVER. REALLY 
GO AWAY... 


. THEY JUST HIDE. 





LIKE L READ SOMEWHERE 
ONCE THAT IN YOUR BRAIN IS 
STORED THE MEMORY OF EACH 
AND mele DAY OF YOUR 


EVERYTHING YOU'VE PONE 
OR SAID. . eae YOUVE 
BEEN... EVERYONE YOU'VE 
EVER. KNOWN ANP LOVER... 


IT'S ALL THERE... 


ITS JUST SO MUCH 
INFORMATION YOU CAN NEVER 
ACCESS IT ALL... 


THAT MEANS YOUR BRAIN IS 
SORT OF AN a VIDEOTAPE 
OF YOUR He OUT 
NEVER BE ABLE TO FLAY ALL 
OF IT. BA ONLY SECONVS 
AT A TIME ti alae TINY 


ANP WHEN YOU DIE, THE TAPE 
IS ERASED. 


ALL THE IMAGES THAT YOU'VE 
STORED AWAY, ALL THOSE MEMORIES... 
.. SIMPLY VANISH. . . 


LIKE THEY NEVER EXISTEP. 





THAT'S SAP 
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CHRISTMAS WAS BEAUTIFUL 
I MAVE SURE OF THAT: 


AFTER KEVIN DROPPEP ME BACK 


L LAY AWAKE. FOR HOURS POING A 
LOT OF THINKING. AN? I CAME 10 A 
DECISION. 








.. THE NEXT DAY KEVIN AND T FINISHED—~ 
OUR CONVERSATION OVER THE PHONE, AN? 
KEVIN BEGAN MP Oem DRIVE BACK TO 


MY DECISION WAS TOTALLY FIRM. 


CHRISTMAS WOULD BE. JUST 
AS ARNIE AND LT HAD PLANNED IT. 
T HAD A FEELING THAT EVERYTHING 
WOULD GO MUCH MORE SMOOTHLY IF 
L KEPT TO MY PERVERT-CUSTOMER 
STORY, ANP CONVINCED ARNIE THE 
GUY HAP JUST GIVEN UP. 


SO BY THE TIME CHRISTMAS EVE ROLLED 
AROUND THE DAY AT THE MALL WAS JUST 
A MEMORY, AN? QUOTE UNQUOTE ERICA 
WAS BACK To te yee E UNQUOTE OLD 


YEAH...IT WAS ANICE CHRISTMAS! 

























T WAS NOT 
EXPECTING THE RING. 


T CRIEP WHEN HE 
GAVE IT 10 ME. 


1e, 





aN 





T DON'T THINK HE KNEW WHY. 
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OH, YOU 
INSATIABLE. 
| SLUT, YOU. 
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WI Y YES-I pipcer \\ WW IT FITS FINE— sting 
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ERICA'S HERE. HOW ABOUT YALL? 
a YOU ANP DAD GET YOUR 
EAP PING PACKAGES OKAY? 
PRESENTS. 
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fy” WELL, You KNOW, MoM — 


. \ Ns \\ Y \ RN \ . 
SS EVERY YEAR T Go "WHappaya \O\YNN INV’ Het heh WELL, \\i 


ww NN 


WANT FOR CHRISTMAS, MoM2" jw THATS GOOP. 
ANP YOU GO, "OH, I ONT 

KNOW. DON'T Wi 
ME.” SO TL ALWAYS GET A BIT 
NERVOUS TRYING TO SHOP 
FOR YOU! 








WELL, ERICA WAS SAYING SHED r EES, MOM, I KNOW THERE'S 
LIKE. TO HEAD DOWN To JOEY'S MANIACS ON THE ROADS. T MEET 


PARENTS LAKEHOUSE THIS AF TER- 2 MEM EVERY DAY... EXCUSE ME 
ae NO, {TS ONLY LIKE ‘ 
NOON ey asl MY FRIEND HALE AN HOUR. A SEC, 


"ANYWAY, WE'LL PROBABLY 
DO THAT. 
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NOTHING, MOM... 
SA SU gEAh i: 


OT WHILE IMS 
\ TALKING 10 MY... / 
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f 
1 





1 GUESS IT TAKES A PRETTY SCREWED-UP, 
PERSON TO BE TOO SCAREP TO FACE UP 10 
YOUR PROBLEMS OR RUN FROM THEM. THE. ONLY 
THING YOU'RE. NOT 100 SCARED 10 DO IS MAKE 

A FOOL.OF YOURSELF. 


Ni 


T WANTED 10 CO THE 
Mel YON'S LAKEHOUSE 
THAT FRIGID CHRISTMAS 


BECAUSE T WANTED MY & 
DECISION 10 FAIL. 


we 


L WANTEP TO ATTEMPT 
SUIUPE— NOT COMMIT 
SUICIDE! 


ey” 
eye peer | 
NTED TO BE SAVED IN THE ACT. 


seat 
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- va 4 ite 
maul aS YOU WERE. SPEND- 
oe ING CHRISTMAS TOGETHER! 
ee Y 









es AN AF TERN NOON, 






HI, ARNIE! 
Hl ERICA! 
















MERRY CHRISTMAS Z 
To YOU... AND HAPPY ¥70H, You - Os 
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1 1 HOPE YALL BROUGHT 


\ = = COME ON IN! — . y y 

q «. } yy a aoe = 

pe EE ) APPETITES! “TT My Ss 
q fh 


: z ! 
are = 75- ; ; iy 
1 Ae : 45 / WE. HAVE A 
[7 = Lot OF LUNCH 
LEFTOVERS! 
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T COULD APPRECIATE 
A HOME-AWAY- FROM HOME 
LIKE. THIS REAL EASY! 
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NOTHING! 
(TS COOL! 








RORY AND GUNTHER 
ARE INTHE KITCHEN, 
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JOEY, TAKE. Hl 
RACHAEL. 4M 
ICA, WOULP You NK: 
LIKE A TURKEY ‘SAND’ a | 
my e© 
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7 rs 
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===-=\_ MR. McLYON. 


JEEZ— SORRY, 


GOOD_THING IT WAS 


- — \A METAL PAN, HUH? 


AH, i (T, 
GUNTHER. TWAS. = 











































































































































JUST AN ACUBENT! 









































REMIND ME TO TELL 

YOU ABOUT THE TIME 

L DROPPED AN OUT- 

BOARD MOTOR INTO 4. 
THE LAKE. ; 
























































\ Yin 7 B/ il | ii Mi ui MM 
Yr 
ARNIE! HEY, GUY!— 
\ ERICA WITH YOU? 
was 
Nj 4) YESSIR, 
rN rem SHE SURE IS! 
AN) ia EF 
wD 




























































































































































































































































































AAH, SCREW 
THAT “SIR” SHIT! 
YOURE AMONG 
FAMILY! YOU 
WANNA BEER 


WELL, THANKS, MR. \ 
McLYON, BUT IT'S A 
LITTLE. COLD OUT. 


FEE, 
TT WONT TAKE A SEC 
TO WHIP SOME UP 




















































































































T DONT THINK THATS ie 
YOUR COLOR, GUNTH 



































































































































































































































































































































I MUST HAVE STAREP AT THAT 
LAKE FOK THIRTY MINUTES. ... 


WHEN THE. TIME_FINALLY CAME : i 

TO “DO _IT’— CAPITAL D CAPITAL Se ae 

T— THE WHOLE “THING WAS OPPLY oe 
—T DONT KNOW 





UNEMOTIONAL? 
I FELT DISTANT —ALOOF— 











YOU KNOW- 
“NOTHING MATTERS.” 
L WONDER IF THAT'S 
Bac POO inet flu HOW_THEY DO "TON 
DOWN THE STEPS AND QUT TO DEATH ROW? 


NO TEARS, NO BACKWARD 
GLANCE. 


NOTHING. 







































































































































































































































































































































































SHIT, THIS IS GETTING MORBID. 


ACTUALLY, I THOUGHT OF TWO THINGS AS 

TL SAT ON THAT HARD WOOPEN RAILING, TOOK 

OFF _MY COAT AND BEGAN UNLACING MY 

BOOTS. (REMEMBER-THIS |S 20/20 HIND- 

SIGHT TALKING. AT THE TIME I WAS ABOUT 
40% CONVINCED T WAS CHECKING OUT.) 


L THOUGHT OF ANNEKE—HoW I RANOFE LEAVING 

HER BEHIND LEAVING HER 10 PICK UP HER OWN 

PIECES. AND L BASKED IN SELF-PITY, WHICH IS, I 

SUPPOSE, GOOP TO VO IF YOURE PLANNING TO 
OFF YOURSELF. 





L THOUGHT OF ARNIE. 


T THOUGHT OF ARNIE, AND THE NIGHT BEFORE —OUR 
= LAST NIGHT TOGETHER. 


6) INS SOMETHING SCREAMED “STOP” FROM. .. SOMEPLACE, 
Uf) T COULD STAY HAPPY. T COULD KEEP THE ACT GOING, 
| BE- ERICA, MARRY ARNIE, DONT WORRY, BE HAPPY. 


1 A Ps Lt, ? 1 THOUGHT OF ARNIE AST TIED MY ANKLES. 
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= NO IVEA WHAT TRANSPIRED 
THE HOUSE AT THE MOMENT 
L JUMPEP. 


MY MIND CONJURES A 
SCENARIO OR TWO. , . 





es ARINIE Ae 
RR eS 


Lb 
MGODY ANE QUIET 4G AIN 


HE WONDERS IF HE SHOULP 
MENTION ANYTHING HEY BOTH 


OF JOEY S PARENTS HANE DONE 


SOCIAL WORK—MRS, MeLYONI 1S 
A TOP-DOLLAR (VORCE. 
COUNSELOR, FOR GOD'S SAKE! 


HE STARES DOWN AT ME 
FRO THERE'S 


ae SOMEONE SAYS 


THE Wire 


AND WHEN HE TURNS BACK- 





AMWWOIVQY Nyy & 
Ny 


MWAH 


Ny aw 
AN 


AWK 


, awe = 


(T'S AMAZING HOW 
MUCH CAN HAPPEN IN 
LESS THAN A MINUTE. 


THE COLD SHOCKED MY 
BOPY SO SEVERELY THAT I 
WAS TOLD IF MRS. McLYON 
HADN'T WRAPPED ME IN 


HOT TOWELS RIGHT AWAY, 
uf WO’ HAVE. GONE. INTO 


YPOTHERMIA. 


AS L MENTIONED BEFORE, THIS WAS ONLY A 
HALF-ASSED ATTEMPT AT KILLING MYSELF... 


SO WHEN T WENT UNPER, 
TL INSTINCTIVELY HELD MY 
BREATH... 


%, 


BUT MY FEET WERE TIED... 


% 


SO WHEN T TRIER 10 KICK 
MY LEGS I COULPNT... 


THEN T REALIZED T COULDN'T FEEL MY FEET, 
PROBABLY BECAUSE TP TIED THEM TOO TIGHT. 


SO BEFORE TD? BEEN UNDER TEN SECONDS, ; 
I BEGAN 10 FANIC. 


BE 

T RECOGNIZED THE FEELING. 
TP FELT IT FIVE YEARS BEFORE 
5 | a: 


ii 


- 


KNEW T WAS GO 


= 





TO CUT THEM WITH HIS FOCKET- 
KNIFE) 


MY LUNGS—WHICH HAD BEEN 
THREATENING 10 GO OFF LIKE TWO 
BOYES WENT OFF LIKE TWO 


THE PRECIOUS AIR ESCAPING IN 
BLAST OF PURE, WHITE FAIN. 


LOOKING BACK ON 
THIS, T THINK TO My- 


AND THAT WAS THE 
END OF ERICA. 


BUT ITS ALSO 
TRUE THAT IN 
SITUATIONS 


IT WAS KATHRYN THEY PULLEP 
OUT OF THAT FROZEN MURK... KATHRYN 
WHO HACKED UP A HALF-PINT OF eta 


ON THE McLYON'S DOCK... 
: oe REMINDS ME. OF 
METHING MY 


ING 
FRIEND ADRIAN IN 
NEW ORLEANS 
ONCE. SAID... 


.. ABOUT BEING 
SNOWBLINP.... 
. HE'D HAVE TO 
EXPLAIN.. . 


KATHRYN WHO WAS 
FLOWN BY HELICOPTER 
TO THE HOSPITAL 
WITH _A WARM LY. IN 

HER ARM... 


ANYWAY, THE. 
MIPDLE OF MY 
STORY |S NOW 

COMPLETE. 


NOW IT'S TIME 
TO GO BACK To 
THE BEGINNING... 


T PONT WANT TO... 


BUT A STORY'S GOT 
TO HAVE A BEGINNING. 


TVE bee WANTED is RIVE 
IN A HELICOPTER. . 


EVEN IF ITS THE 
HARDEST PART. 





HERE WE GO... 
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Hey, kids. Just a quick note for those 
(oli VoLUMNUV avoMM ar) Vi-al of-X-1amuolave (cial ate 
"Whither Way of the World?” Essen- 
tially, | have been concentrating on 
producing the new issues (13, 14, so 
on...), and the added pressures of 
getting these reprints out twice a 
month has led me to the inescapable 
conclusion that hacking up the WotW 
prologue into four-page chunks is not 
exactly making this very important (to 
me) new story turn out the way | want. 
Plus, these little installments aren’t 
exactly providing retailers or old read- 
ers sufficient incentive to pick up the 
reprints in great quantity. Orders so 
far have been light, and the word | 
keep getting is, “Yeah, we're all 
waitin’ for the new issues.” So, I'm just 
going to set WotW aside for its own 
retollarolaml (We Uisi0 irelave ie |-1 mali axe (oj qv-wave) 
my satisfaction. | have already had to 
compromise it more than I'd like for 
the few backups that have appeared, 
and since I've never in the past had 
to compromise my work for space or 
time constraints this is not a new habit 
| really want to get into now. So, stay 
aU at -Ke Imi comm ole] am KeXer-] Morey an} Kemm—1avel © 
shelves this August for the Way of the 
Vieyalel mcellele UIs) el-toll-] ace lem alinalave 
the racks the month after the 
looooong-awaited unlucky #13. Yes, 
things are actually moving ahead in 
Hepcats-land. After all these years I'm 
sure the fans who are actually follow- 
ers of the work rather than clock- 
watchers know the drill: “Wagner'll 
(oleialiexe (ol al-YarcxeYola\ lame) al 1-1 a 

Mainly | wanted to bring 
this up because the first letter this is- 
ivfeme ere] My Uluain Ve) aenmantom A (ola(epircl ave! 
gives me the very satisfying assurance 
that the few pages of the new story 
that have appeared are already touch- 
ing a chord with fans. A creator can’t 
ask for more than that! 





“Are You Happy?” 
Dear Martin: 

This question was asked to 
me about 2 weeks ago and it has fi- 
nally made me write you. | realize 
that these two events seem to have 
no connection, | hope | can explain. 

First, some quick back- 
ground. You don't know me, though 
|have written you on occasion via e- 
mail. | am a fan of your work and a 
supporter of your book. | attended 
UT during your Hepcats run in The 
Daily Texan and it is in fact one of 
my most pleasant memories about 
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UT (especially since Chris Ware was 
also on staff at the time). | graduated 
in 1990 with a B.S. in Pharmacy and 
am currently a pharmacy manager 
for HEB. 

We have met once, at SOI 
(what year was that?). [February 19, 
1995.—MW] | inquired about when 
Hepcats #13 would come out and 
chatted briefly about the Heppak 
(the latter | eventually purchased— 
the strip | have is of the aerobicize 
ad found at HEB). It is also some- 
thing | cherish greatly. You struck me 
as very down-to-earth and level 
headed. Maybe that’s why I’m writ- 
ing you.... 

Like | said, “One of my 
friends asked me point-blank “Are 
you happy?” | don’t even recall the 
conversation that led up to the ques- 
tion. | looked at my friend very 
hard—I'm not really sure why. | think 
| was almost offended (“How dare 
you ask me?”), probably because | 
never even asked myself that ques- 
tion before. | have never given my- 
self the chance. 

| am a “white-collar” 
worker. | have a salaried job with little 
manual labor. | make a good deal of 
money—though most | spend on 
bills and “extracurricular activities” 
(more on that in a moment). | cur 
rently live at home and have an as- 
sortment of women wanting to go 
out with me. All this and someone 
dares ask me “Are you happy?” 

My life has not been the 
same since. 

The answer, obviously, is 
“No.” For the past 4 years | have 
been a pharmacy major for a large 
corporation. In those 4 years, my 
health has taken a beating, my 
spending has become out of control 
(hence the bills and living at home), 
my social life is a shambles, | have 
nearly no free time, and | drink far 
too much. Of course, it’s infinitely 
easier to ignore all this and continue 
on my merry way as | have done till 
now. However, | am now forced to 
look into the mirror and see some- 
one | don’t particularly like. 

Like all lives, there are 
twists, turns, and dead ends. Far 
more than can be explained in a 


P.O. BOX 27157 
AUSTIN, TX 78755-2157 
hepcats@eden.com 


2s PRE le a PE 


simple letter. The short version is 
something like this: 

When | first became a phar- 
macist (not yet a manager) in 1991, | 
treated myself to going to a 
gentleman's club (sound familiar?). In 
my case, it was (and is) Giorgio’s. | 
was getting over a nasty break-up 
over the previous winter. For the first 
3 years | was a sporadic but regular 
customer. | would—be “enter- 
tained”—by the dancers on occasion 
and would perhaps have the occa- 
sional drink. (I usually just drink club 
soda and lime.) Once | became man- 
ager (hold on to your hats)... 

| started going 2-3 times a 
week, spent between $100-$200 at 
a time. Started drinking heavier and 
heavier. Had a couple of solo car 
accidents (never one that got the 
police to notice—thank God). Got 
involved with a dancer for two years 
who managed to abuse my love and 
my credit rating. Got involved with 
a woman who was married with a 
child. Had my closest friend at wor 
fired when | found out she was steal- 
ing and reselling narcotics. Had an- 
other good coworker die of lym- 
phatic cancer at 22. (| was a pal 
bearer for that.) In a sense, | haven't 
just been to the edge, | have been 
to the edge and stuck one foot out. 
| am still there, only now | am put- 
ting my foot back down and step- 
ping away. 

| miss having a life. A life 
that | like. | realize now that life will 
never really make sense, but I’m 
looking for a sense (or illusion) of 
order. 





You know—I'm not looking 
back at what I’ve written because it 
probably doesn't make sense. I’m 
sorry if it doesn’t. 

Maybe | do know why I’m 
writing to you. Way of the World. In 
it Joey is about 33 in 1999. I'll be 33 
in 2000. In it Joey decides that some 
changes need to be made. | do too. 
We both identified with Joey since 
the Texan strips. 

Back to Way. | think the big- 
gest problem with the world and 
humans in general is that everyday 
life has become too fast! No one has 
any patience left in this world—l 





don't think | do anymore. People 
want their problems and needs ad- 
dressed yesterday. No one writes— 
everyone types or dictates. Our 
brains probably move ten—maybe 
a hundred—times faster than our 
grandfathers’ but the stuff our brains 
move is garbage—statistics, trivia, 
babble, a commercial jingle, etc. | 
know I'm not unaffected either. Back 
in school | used to write poetry in 
my classes. Now, just writing this 
handwritten letter is nervewracking 
to me (and a bitch to read, I’m sure). 
| guess my point is, like Joey, | want 
to SLOW DOWN. Not just to “smell 
the flowers” but to just see the damn 
things. We all live in a growingly cha- 
otic world—hell, civilization may 
even be on its downward slide— just 
want to enjoy what's left of it. 

I'm spent for today. It’s 2:06 
AM and | have to go to work tomor- 
row. | really don’t expect an answer 
or a reply (though of course, one is 
always appreciated). | would with 
permission like to continue to write 
to you. If you'd rather | not—that’s 
cool—just let me know. | continue 
to support what you're doing and | 
wish you—as always—the best of 
luck with Hepcats and in your life. 
God bless. 


Your friend, 


ROBERT REYES 
SAN ANTONIO, TX 


Well. You make a solid point about 
life being too fast, but what we al- 
ways seem to forget is that we have 
a choice in the matter, and yet we 
rarely take that choice because of the 
pressures and expectations that are 
brought to bear upon us, as well as 
the myriad forms of programming 
our brains receive as we battle our 
way through life. (If nothing else, | 
can certainly relate to your comment 
that people have no patience. 
People in the comics industry today 
are so obsessed with whether or not 
a comic is “on time” or “late” that 
the question of whether or not it is 
any damn good has become entirely 
irrelevant. Ours is an art-based indus- 
try for which art is a nuisance.) 

In Way of the World, 
Joey—like you, like me—wants 
something new, wants to be far from 
the proverbial rat race and have the 
time just to be himself, just to deter- 
mine whether or not he really even 
likes himself. He isn’t sure what form 
his odyssey will take—only that he 
knows he’s got to take one or slowly 


“die” as he is so thoroughly ab- 
sorbed the pressures of life there is 
no more him left. 

It was a very deliberate 
choice of mine to place Joey in a ca- 
reer situation that is more or less the 
polar opposite of my own. Joey is a 
minor corporate executive with a 
good salary, insurance, a 401K plan, 
security—he embodies those at- 
tributes our society labels as those 
of a “successful” man. | work in the 
comics industry: enough said. If | 
weren't moonlighting on animation 
projects and the odd freelance job, 
! would not earn enough money to 
keep a roof over my head. This busi- 
ness is worse than lame, scuttling it- 
self as it did with the get-rich-quick 
greedmongering of speculation— 
and if you want my unfettered opin- 
ion it neither deserves me nor the 
hundreds of other highly talented 
artists it keeps hanging by a thread. 
(The fans are deserving, the indus- 
try is not.) Joey has the things | don’t 
right now; but he’s unhappy with his 
lot too. Odd, isn’t it? 

| made this story choice af- 
ter being told by numerous profes- 
sional friends of mine how they en- 
vied me. | couldn't imagine any pos- 
sible reason why they would say such 
a thing. | have lived from check to 
check many times. They have homes, 
new cars, mutual funds, things that 
are just words to me. “But,” they tell 
me, “you followed your dream!” And 
they go on to explain how they‘d do 
it all over again if they had a chance 
to be 23 for one day. They'd record 
that damn CD or write that novel or 
do whatever the hell it was that they 
now have to relegate to the realm 
of eternal hobby, because there’s just 
no time. 

Suddenly my situation 
doesn't look so bad. Hell, I’m not 
that poor. | do make extra income 
on the side. | have a nice townhome; 
I'm a renter but what the fuck. | have 
creature comforts; books, music, 
laserdiscs, Nintendo 64. | wake up 
when | want, work when the muse 
flows and don’t when it doesn’t, and 
generally have time to enjoy being 
Martin Wagner. | have a profoundly 
special person in my life who pro- 
vides a nonstop source of inspiration, 
love, and moral support. 

Like Joey, | want more, such 
as the chance to move into other 
fields, make more money, gain wider 
exposure for me and my work and 
opportunities to do other things be- 
yond comics—but | don’t want these 


things from a perspective of hope- 
lessness. | used to. Some years ago 
! was in a major funk. It was, in fact, 
at this time that | conceived of the 
Way of the World novel, and in its 
earliest written drafts, it began as a 
bleak and sad work indeed. But as it 
has come time to actually produce 
it, it has taken on a much lighter tone 
and is now, | realize, the story | want 
to tell. It all boils down to perspec- 
tive, and mine simply changed out 
of necessity. Being bummed out all 
the time gets fucking old. 

Because you won't get any- 
where in life coming from a position 
of unhappiness. Even if you are un- 
happy, simply acknowledge it and 
reframe the scenario in your mind to 
where you're just not unhappy any- 
more. Example: “Okay, I'm in a life 
situation right now that is not fulfill- 
ing to me. What must | do to change 
it?” Then work up your game plan. 
For me, it was to find other things to 
do outside of Hepcats, without tak- 
ing away from Hepcats (like my cur 
rent top-secret project Darshan), to 
remind myself—as Joey says—that 
there is a big wide world out there 
waiting to be discovered and con- 
quered. One of the most distasteful 
things about living in our society to- 
day is that everyone seems to have 
an “either/or” set of rules in their 
head that serve only to limit them- 
selves and their experience of life: | 
call it the poverty mentality. “Either 
I’m financially successful, or | have 
integrity.” “Either she’s pretty, or 
she’s intelligent.” “Either this comic 
comes out on time, or | won't order 
it.” (Sorry, couldn't resist.) All that the 
poverty mentality does is stick you 
in that infamous rut from which no 
one can seem to find an escape. 

But...if you believe in abun- 
dance, if you believe that there's al- 
ways more, that you have the ability 
to make more...guess what happens. 
It becomes very difficult to control 
you with the promise of a favor ora 
handout. Suddenly, you're in charge, 
and you don‘t want anyone's handa- 
out. You want the hand away from 
you...because it’s in your way. 

Oh well, can’t really take up 
any more room with this, but it is an 
interesting discussion. Sure, write me 
often; let's continue this, and who- 
ever else wants to chime in is cer 
tainly encouraged to do so. Just re- 
member that happiness or unhappi- 
ness is a state of mind, and it’s a state 
of your mind, which means no one 
has any business controlling it but 


—& 








you. I’m not saying that everyone 
should pull a Joey and quit their jobs 
to lead Quixotic existences; your 
measure of happiness is up to you. 
You just have to dare to let yourself 
do it. 





Today is a good day. Not 
only did | buy Hepcats #7 a couple 
of weeks ago, but | bought Hepcats 
#8 today and an original copy of #9 
as well. | paid five bucks for it (just 
because | know the people at my 
comic shop well) and as it turns out, 
you signed the interior. | guess | kind 
of ripped them off. (But if | knew at 
the time, | would have told them.) 
This isn’t the same #9 that’s also 
hung up on their wall that they're 
selling for 20 dollars, which | had 
been planning to buy for the past 
year or so, but it'll definately do. 

lam now going ona search 
for every other damned issue from 
the first printing. Thank God | know 
where to look...I’m sure | can find half 
of them easily. You can believe that 
I'm excited about #11 coming out 
so soon, too. | am still determined 
to order 5 copies and then send four 
of them out to various friends. 
Thanks for a great series, Martin. If | 
had to drop every title but one, 
Hepcats would be the only comic on 
my reading list. That's quite an ac- 
complishment. I'm trying to think of 
away to convince you to get AOL 
right now, but | can’t think of an ef- 
fective way to push it. | suggest you 
try it sometime though...it’s pretty 
damned awesome. Talk to you later, 


KURT EVANS 


AOL, huh? No thanks. Don’t need 
to pay out the wazoo for Internet 
service. However, I’m glad you're 
such a big fan and | wish you good 
luck in finding all those first printings. 
| don't even think | have all the back 
issues in first printings! (Well, maybe 
I do...) 


Martin, 
Just wanted to thank you 
for the mention in Comics Journal 


_ #201. You're a brave man taking on 


Gary Groth in his own magazine— 
he always has the last word, doesn’t 


_ he? But your letter made several very 


important points in an accessible 
way, and Gary's hypocritical response 
failed to dent your arguments. On 
behalf of self-publishers everywhere, 
thanks for continuing to support us. 


Now if | had as much bottle as you, 
I'd write to the Journal... but, nah, 
haven't really got the time. 

All the very best, 


GARY SPENCER MILLIDGE 
ABIOGENESIS PRESS 
PO BOX 448, SOUTHEND-ON- 
SEA, ESSEX, SS1 2FN 
ENGLAND 


strangehaven@enterprise.net 


! suggest anyone who hasn't picked 
up Strangehaven yet do so at once; 
contact Gary if you cannot get cop- 
ies at your local shop. | think a trade 
paperback is due soon. Some of the 
early issues look a bit stiff (too much 


_—photo ref) but he settled quickly and 


nicely into one of the more unique 
and intriguing comic tales I've seen 
since | got in the business. 

As for that other Gary, 
sheesh. You know, I've always got- 
ten along with Gary personally de- 
spite any disagreements we have 
had, but his recent tendency to in- 
ject personal snide insults into his 
rebuttals isn’t terribly respectful and 
really makes him look bad and even 
desperate, particularly when they are 
untrue. (I’ve never posed for a photo 
with Mr. T, and cannot for the life of 
me imagine why | would want to.) 
Still, you have to be impressed by 
Gary's deluded notions of his own 
moral, intellectual, and ethical 
unassailability. In the same editorial 
| criticized in my letter, Gary lambasts 
independent comics publishers— 
presumably all of them—for being 
sleazeballs who would “sell out in a 
minute if they had something to 
sell.” It cracks me up that Gary hon- 
estly seems to think no one will read 
that and think, “Hmm...Eros 
Comix...Eros Comix...” Anyway, | 
stand by my letter, but you know 
that. Let's hope its publication helps 
to shake the Journal out of its self- 
congratulatory “we actually made it 
to 200!” torpor. 





Dear Mr. Wagner, 

Hmm. | never know how to 
start writing to people whose work | 
enjoy, so | think I’m just gonna ask 
some questions... 

1) Recently, on the “official” 
Hepcats web page there was a poll 
to determine whether or not read- 
ers would buy an Erica figure. I’ve 
seen a bunch of the online responses 
to the poll, but I’ve never heard any 


word from the people in charge (i.e. 
you and Antarctic Press) as to 
whether or not a figure will ever be 
produced. So, my question is: Will 
there be an Erica figure of any sort 
any time soon? 

2) What is the status on 
Snowblind Part Two? | think | should 
rephrase that. I’m aware that the 
story is being served up in single is- 
sues for the time being (and I'm read- 
ing, trust me), and | know that there 
is a planned Snowblind Part Two col- 
lection. | guess what I’m trying to ask 
is: Is there a release date set for a 
hardcover version of Snowblind 2? 

| think that covers it. 
Fanboy stuff | was trying to avoid and 
just can’t: Think Hepcats is one of 
the best books available right now; 
enjoy it immensly; looking forward 
to Radio Hepcats Two. Think you're 
a talented artist/writer and a nice guy 
to boot. (Don't worry, not obsessive, 
but | met you at one of the San Di- 
ego Cons and was impressed by how 
you treated your fans, unlike some 
artist who treated the fans like so 
many annoyances.) Anyway, thank 
you for taking the time to read this 
and | apologize for its rambling na- 
ture. 

Sincerely, 


JOEL NEFF 


| hope your first question was an- 
swered by the drawings that ap- 
peared in #9, Joel. I’d very much like 
to have an Erica figure out as a 
Christmas item, but that’s all going 
to depend upon the state of the in- 
dustry, AP's ability to produce it, and 
a host of other factors that are at this 
stage entirely unpredictable. Times 
are tough, to put it as trivially as pos- 
sible. 

There is no definite date for 
the Snowblind Part Two collected 
edition, although of course in a per- 
fect world, it would have been out a 
year or so ago. The holdup of the 
completion of Snowblind has been 
an annoyance for me as well as 
Hepfans worldwide, as we all know. 
But | am at least happy it’s finally 
underway and folks can get back into 
the Hepcats groove full-throttle start- 
ing this summer. My plan is to release 
the graphic novel edition in the same 
way | released the last one: a simul- 
taneous printing of the frist trade- 
paperback edition and a 500-copy 
limited edition hardcover run. Let's 
shoot for the turn of the century.....? 
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Can't find what you're looking for? 


Back issues and trade paperback collections are now available from Antarctic Press! 


ADDAM OMEGA by Bill Hughes 
Square-jawed sci-fi epic miniseries 
#1 $3.95 #2 $3.95 
#3 $3.95 #4 $3.95 


ALBEDO by Steve Gallacci 
(vol.3) #2 #3 #4 $3.25 each 
#1 (new issue!) $3.95 


ANTARCTIC PRESS JAM! 
Dunn, Perry, Wight, Nomura jam book 
#1 $3.95 


ASRIAL vs. CHEETAH by Fred Perry 
#1 $3.95 #2 $3.95 


Ve see by Dean Hsieh (Mature readers) 
$3.95 


BOX OFFICE POISON (Mature readers) 
Critically-acclaimed series by Alex Robinson 


Big Super Special (64 pages) $5.95 
#2 $3.95 #3 $3.95 
#4 $3.95 #5 $3.95 
#6 $3.95 #7 $3.95 


BROKEN AXIS by Dunn, Nomura 
#1 $3.95 


CELL by Derek Kirk (Mature readers) 
#1 $3.75 #2 $3.75 #3 = $3.75 


CHANGE COMMANDER GOKU 
TPB Vol. | (collects vol. 1 #1-5) $13.95 


vol. 2 #1 #2 #3 $3.95 ea. 
CODE NAME: SCORPIO 

#1 $3.95 #2 $3.95 

#3 $3.95 #4 $3.95 
CREATURE by Walker & Maranto 

#1] $3.95 #2 $3.95 
CRIMSON NUN - full color series 

#1 $3.95 #2 $3.95 

#3 $3.95 #4 $3.95 


DIESEL by Jochen Weltjens 
#1 


F-II| BANDIT (Mature readers) 
#1 $3.50 #2 $3.50 #3 «$3.5 
#4 $3.75 #5 $3.75 #6 = $3.7 
#8 $3.95 #9 $3.95 #10 $3.9. 


FANTASTIC PANIC by Ganbear 
Collection Vol. | (#1-4, 96p) 
vol. 2 #1 #2 #3 
vol. 2 #5 #6 #7 


$11.95 


FORETERNITY by Rod Espinosa 
Four-issue sci-fi/fantasy manga series 
#1 $3.95 #2 $3.95 
#3 $3.95 


FURRLOUGH 
#37 #38 #39 
#41 #42 #43 
#45 #46 #47 
#49 $3.95 


#40 $3.00 ea. 
#44 $3.25 ea. 
#48 $3.50 ea. 
#50 $4.95 #51 $3.95 
T-Shirt #1 - Large $17.50 
T-Shirt #1 - Extra large $17.50 
Best of Furrlough Vol. | (64pgs) $4.95 
Best of Furrlough Vol. 2 (64pgs) $4.95 


#4 $3.50 ea. 
#8 $3.75 ea. 


GOLD DIGGER by Fred Perry 





TPB Vol. #2 - issues #1-4 $10.95 
TPB Vol. #3 - issues #5-8 $10.95 
TPB Vol. #4 - issues #9-12 $10.95 
TPB Vol. #5 - issues #13-16 $10.95 
TPB Vol. #6 - issues #17-20 $11.95 
#17 #18 #19 #20 $3.75 ea. 
#21 #22 #23 #24 $3.75 ea. 
#25 #26 #27 #28 $3.75 ea. 
#29 #30 #31 #32 $3.95 ea. 
#33 $3.95 #34 $3.95 
#35 $3.95 #36 $3.95 
#37 $3.95 #38 $3.95 
Poster (Asrial vs. Cheetah) $7.50 


"Chasing Amy" T-Shirt - Large $17.50 


"Chasing Amy" T-Shirt - XL $17.50 
GOLD DIGGER ANNUAL 
Stories and artwork from fans of GD 
1995 Annual (48 pages) $4.95 
1996 Annual (48 pages) $4.95 
1997 Annual (48 pages) $4.95 


GOLD DIGGER PERFECT MEMORY 
The must-have guide-book to Gold Digger 
Perfect Memory Vol. 1 (64 pg) $5.50 


GUZZI LEMANS by Jim Lawson 
#1 and #2 FREE with $10 purchase 


HELTER SKELTER 
If you like NHS, give this series a try! 


#0 $3.95 #1 $3.95 
#2 $3.95 #3 $3.95 
#4 $3.95 


HEPCATS by Martin Wagner 
#0 (Full color, Mature readers) $3.95 
#0 (bagged w/"Radio Hepcats" CD) $10.95 


#1 $3.95 #2 $3.95 
#3 $3.95 #4 $3.95 
#5 $3.95 


HITOMI Il: GEQHAMMER 


#2 $3.00 #3 $3.00 #4 = $3.00 

#5 $3.25 #6 $3.25 #7 = $3.25 

#8 $3.75 #9 $3.75 #10 $4.50 
HURRICANE GIRLS 

#1 #2 #4 $3.00 ea 


JUDGMENT PAWNS 
#1 $3.95 #2 $3.95 #3 © $3.95 


LILLITH, DEMON PRINCESS 
#1 $3.95 #2 $3.95 #3 © $3.95 
Poster (by Ben Dunn) $7.50 


LUFTWAFFE 1946 by Dunn, Nomura 


Trade Paperback (vol. 1 #1-4) $11.95 
#1 (vol. 2) $3.95 #2 $3.95 
#3 $3.95 #4 $3.95 
#5 $3.95 #6 $3.95 
#7 $3.95 


MAGICAL MATES by Mio Odagi 
#1 $3.25 #2 $3.25 #3 == $3.50 
#4 = $3.50 #5 $3.55 #6 © $3.55 


MANGAZINE (volume 2) 
#39 #40, #41 #42 $3.00 ea. 
#43 $3.50 #44 $3.50 


#6 $3.25 #7 $3.25 


MASKED WARRIOR X 


#1-4 FREE with $20 purchase 
MIGHTY BOMB 
#1 $3.95 


MIGHTY TINY by Ben Dunn 
Trade Paperback Vol. | $13.95 
MOTHER SUPERION by Patrick Kelley 
Full-color Warrior Nun spinoff 
#1 $3.95 


vee HIGH SCHOOL 
#41 #42 #43 $3.00 ea. 
ba #45 #46 #47) =$3.25 ea. 
#48 #49 #50 #51 $3.50 ea. 


#52 $3.75 #53 $3.75 
#54 $3.95 #55 $3.95 
#56 $3.95 #57 $3.95 
#58 $3.95 #59 $3.95 
#60 $3.95 
TPB Vol. 1 (issues #0-3.5) $15.95 
TPB Vol. 2 (issues #4-7) $11.95 
TPB Vol. 3 (issues #8-11) $11.95 
TPB Vol. 4 (issues #12-15) $11.95 
TPB Vol. 5 (issues #16-18) $8.95 
TPB Vol. 6 (issues #19-21) $8.95 
TPB Vol. 7 (issues #22-24) $8.95 
TPB Vol. 8 (issues #25-27) $8.95 
TPB Vol. 9 (issues #28-31) $11.95 
TPB Vol. 10 (issues #32-35) $11.95 
TPB Vol. 11 (issues #36-39) $11.95 
Poster #1 (22" x 34", rolled) $7.50 
Poster #2 (22" x 34", rolled) $7.50 


GIRLS OF NINJA HIGH SCHOOL 
Annual focusing on the women of NHS 
Girls of NHS 1995 (72 pages) $4.50 
Girls of NHS 1997 (56 pages) $4.95 


NINJA H.S. PERFECT MEMORY 
The essential guide-book to NHS 
Perfect Memory Vol. 1 (96 pages) $6.95 


NINJA H.S.: SMALL-BODIED 
Super-deformed versions of NHS 
#3 regular $2.00 #3 deluxe ed. $3.50 
#4 $3.50 #5 $3.50 
#6 $3.50 #7 $3.50 


NINJA HIGH SCHOOL SPOTLIGHT 
Focus on other artists doing NHS 
Spotlight #1: Robert DeJesus $4.50 
Spotlight #2: Fred Perry $3.95 
Spotlight #3: Ted Nomura $4.50 





NINJA HIGH SCHOOL SWIMSUIT 
Full-color annual of stories and artwork 
1994 $3.95 1995 $3.95 
Swimsuit Special 1996 (b&w) $3.95 


NINJA HIGH SCHOOL YEARBOOK 
Short stories and artwork by fans of NHS 
1994 (72p) $3.25 1995 (64p) $4.75 


Yearbook 1996 (56 pages) $4.95 

Yearbook 1997 (56 pages) $4.95 
PERAZIM by Pat Kelley 

#1! $3.75 
PROFESSOR JONES 

#1! $3.75 #2 $3.75 


(Continued on the next page) 


Please see the next page for ordering information. 


Antarctic Press, 7272 Wurzbach Suite #204, San Antonio, TX 78240. 
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Order it from the Gintarctic Press! 


Back issues and trade paperback collections are now available from Antarctic Press! 


REDEEMERS by Ben Dunn 
Warrior Nun team-up comic 


#1 $3.95 
RHEINTOCHTER 
Warrior Nun story set in medieval Europe 

#1 $3.95 
ROBOTECH 


Robotech is back - now in full color! 


#3 (Perry/Dunn/Nomura) $3.95 
#4 (Perry/Nomura) $3.95 
#5 (Perry/Nomura) $3.95 
ROBOTECH: VERMILION 
Four-issue series by Duc Tran 
#1 $3.95 
#2 $3.95 
#3 $3.95 


SERINA - Warrior Nun spinoff 
Full-color miniseries by David Hahn 
#1 $3.50 #2 $3.50 #3 $3.50 


SHORTS by Pat Kelley 
Short stories, one-pagers, tons of jokes 
#1 $3.95 


SHOTGUN MARY 


#1 (regular edition) $3.95 
#1(with CD soundtrack) $7.25 


#2 $3.95 
Shooting Gallery (one-shot) $3.95 
Poster #1 (22" high x 34" wide) $7.50 
Poster #2 (22" wide x 34" high) $7.50 





SHOTGUN MARY: DEVILTOWN 
Action-packed Shotgun Mary one-shot 
#1 $3.95 


SHOTGUN MARY: BLOOD LORE 
Color miniseries by Mallette and Googe 
#1 $3.95 #2 
#3 $3.95 #4 


$3.95 
$3.95 


SHOTGUN MARY: SON OF THE BEAST 
Full color one-shot by Horvatic and Ribic 
#! $3.95 


CREDIT CARD ORDERS: Circle one: Visa / Mastercard / AMEX 


Credit Card No. 


Signature 


Total order: $ 





NAME: 


SILBUSTER by Ikkou Sahara 
Collected Silbuster! (issues 1-4) $11.95 
Collected Silbuster! (issues 5-8) $11.95 





#9 #10 #11 #12 $3.25 ea. 
#13 #14 #15 #16 $3.50 ea. 
#17 $3.50 #18 $3.50 #19 $3.50 


SILVER CROSS by Ben Dunn 
All-new full color series! 
$3.95 


TIGERS OF TERRA vol. 2 by Ted Nomura 
#14 #15 #16 #17 $3.00 ea. 
#18 #19 #20 #21 $3.25 ea. 


#22 $3.50 #23 $3.50 
#24 (48 pages) $4.50 
#25 $3.95 
Book Two (contains vol. | #3-4) $10.95 
Book Three (contains vol. | #5-6) $10.95 
Book Four (contains vol. 1 #7-8) $10.95 
Book Five (contains vol. | #9-10) $10.95 
Technical Manual Vol. | $3.95 
Technical Manual Vol. 2 3.95 


VAMPIRE MIYU by Narumi Kakinouchi 
Shojo manga at its absolute finest! 
#1 $3.00 #2 $3.00 #3 $3.00 
#4 $3.00 #5 $3.00 





WARRIOR NUN AREALA: THE SERIES 








All-new stories by Barry Lyga and Brian Denham! 
#1 $3.95 #2 $3.95 
#3 (full color) $3.95 
Poster #1 (22" x 34", rolled) $7.50 
Poster #2 (22" x 34", rolled) $7.50 
Poster #3 (22" x 34", rolled) $7.50 
New T-Shirt #1 - Large $17.50 
New T-Shirt #1 - Extra-Large $17.50 
Introductory Video $10.00 
Introductory Video - Coll, Ed. $35.00 
Introductory Video - Deluxe Ed. $250.00 


WARRIOR NUN AREALA: SCORPIO ROSE 
Color series by Steve Englehart, Ben Dunn 
#| $3.95 #2 $3.95 
#3 $3.95 #4 $3.95 


WARRIOR NUN: BLACK AND WHITE 
Anthology exploring Warrior Nun mythos 


#1 $3.95 #2 $3.95 
#3 $3.95 #4 $3.95 
#5 $3.95 
#6 $3.95 


WARRIOR NUN AREALA: RITUALS 


Rituals TPB (Bk. II #1-6) $16.95 
Rituals #1 $3.75 Rituals #2. $3.75 
Rituals #3 $3.75. Rituals #4 $3.75 
Rituals #5 $3.75 Rituals #6 $4.25 


WARRIOR NUN AREALA: MINISERIES 

The original comic - the one that started it all 
BOOK ONE TPB (Bk. I #1-3) $10.95 
BOOK ONE #3 Silver Ed. - 1000 made $11.00 


WARRIOR NUN AREALA vs RAZOR 


Areala vs. Razor #1 (40 pages) — $3.50 
WARRIOR NUN AREALA / GLORY 

#1 (Antarctic Press edition) $3.95 

#1 (with color poster insert) $6.95 


WARRIOR NUN AREALA / AVENGELYNE 
#1 (Antarctic Press edition) $3.75 
#1 (with color poster insert) $6.50 


WARRIOR NUN DEI: AFTERTIME 
#1 $3.95 
#2 $3.95 


WILL WORK FOR OXYGEN 
Stellar Losers stories by Herb Mallette/Fahs 


Trade Paperback $9.50 
ZOMBIE BOY 
#1 $3.75 


ORDER BY PHONE! 


By phone: 210-520-3852 (10 AM to 4 PM) 
By fax: 210-520-3891 (24 hours a day) 


(orc Toll mer-ige Me) ge|-Te-melal hh 
If you are ordering adults-only comics, you must 
have a signed age statement on file with us. 





(Minimum order for credit cards is $10 total) 


Exp. date: 








ADDRESS: 





CITY: 


STATE: 





ZIP: 





Postage is included in the price for all orders within the United States. Canadian orders add $0.25 per book. Mexican orders add $0.50 
per book. Overseas add $1.50 per book. All orders are shipped flat with comic bag and board. If you wish to order more than one 
copy of a book, please specify the quantity next to the box. Texas residents (only) add 7.75% sales tax. If possible, please list alternates. 
Quantities are limited on all items, and we may sell out of any item without notice. Credit voucher will be issued if item is no longer 
available. Photocopies of these pages are okay! Allow 2 to 4 weeks for delivery - for faster delivery order by credit card. DO NOT 


SEND CASH. Bad check fee: $25.00. 


Please send your U.S. check or money order to: 
Antarctic Press, 7272 Wurzbach Suite #204, San Antonio, TX 78240. 


This ad supercedes all previous ads. December 1997. ltems subject to availability. 
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ATTRACTIONS hy Joeming W. Dunn, MD 
(SUBJECT TO CHANGE) I can’t believe how much is going on at specifically devoted to anthropomorphics 
April 1998 ATTRACTIONS Antarctic Press and in the comic industry it would be successful,” states editor Elin 
Luftwaffe Pilot: in general this month. I haven’t been Winkler. “We have gotten a lot of requests 


this excited since: “since. 1 finally i to separate from AR but we like the 


12 inch Action Figure 
Jationship as it is.” 






















Onigami #1 
Luftwaffe: 1946 TPB #1 

(2nd Printing) “6), Publisher Ben Dunn to draw MIGHTY 
Luftwaffe: 1946 T-Shirt TINY full-time ps is the series 
Hepcats #9 & #10 


luftwaffe: 1946 Ann 

Rohotech Annua #1 

Luftwaffe: 1946 

Warrior Nun: 
Black’and White #9 

Rheintochter:#: 

yaffe: 1946 
Color Special 

Ninja High School #62 
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» Publisher ! 

~Bew Dunn 

Chief Operating Officer 
Joeming Dunn, M.D. 
“Editor i in Chief 
j Herb Mallette 
Fan Club, Coordinator 
{ Katie Mallette , 






















supervisor/ 
Special Projects Editor 


Antarctic Press, Fred decides to take a 
sabbatical. “After drawing over 40 
issues of Gold. Digger, | have received 
c all the praise and accolades:that-F-cotild 
Joe Weltjens possibly imagine. I mean, what I have: 
Promotions, Sales, and done has never been dup cated in 
Office Management comics, ‘and so want to lea 
Matthew High quotes Fred. 
Mail Order Manager 
Ray Elliott 
AP Mascots 














“lve driven to enough 
circle the globe twice,’ 
stats Sales:and Promotions manager Matt 
on top!” High. “Why not try to drive the distance 
t6 the Moon?” 





5) Our sister company, Radio Comix, 10) Finally, I hope you don’t believe 
Che. & Sprocket grows by leaps and bounds and everything you read...and if you do, please 

iiran’s Highest Levelion celebrates an anniversary. “I knew when write for information on purchasing oil 
007 Goldeneye “© SPUD off a separate company rights here at our office. 


Cradle on Secret Agent (I 
can’t catch Trevelyan!) HEPGATS WWW PAGE http://www.mes.net/~dvoskuil/hepcats/ 


Hepcats, no. 10, April 1998, is published by the Antarctic Press, 7272 Wurzbach Suite #204, San Antonio, Texas, 78240. FAX#: (210)614-5029. 
Hepcats and all related characters are ™ and © 1998 Martin Wagner/Rhinoceros Studios. Story and Art is © Martin Wagner. All other material is ™ 
and ©1998 Antarctic Press. No similarity to any character(s) and/or place(s) is intended, and any similarity is purely coincidental. Nothing from this 
book may be reproduced without the express written consent of the authors, except for purposes of review or promotion. “Agonizing over one’s work is 
fora sign of genius. Anyone who agonizes for a living is an idiot.” —Jonathan Carroll. Print run: 4000. Printed by Brenner Printing, San Antonio, 
Texas, U.S.A. 
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ACTION FIGURE 


YES, IT IS FINALLY HERE! 
THE OFFICIAL, DESIGNED BY 
CREATOR STAN SAKAI HIMSELF 
USAGI YOJIMBO AND SPOT 
FIGURE SET! 

NO CONSTIPATED GRIMACE... 
NO “YOJIMBO AKIMBO..." 
JUST THE MAJESTY AND 
GLORY OF THE ORIGINAL 
SAMURAI RABBIT! 











